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breathing pure air and getting intoxicated by it. She
does not breathe pure air one minute and foul the
next, and get tired, as we do.

I feel, indeed I am sure, that we have been to the
Master often, all of us, in a way, and that He has
given us His blessing. The impression has been made
on our egos, on another plane, but it has not come
down enough to give us that tremendous force we
get when we are near Amma or C. W. L. That is
what we should be trying to realize wherever we are.
Playing, laughing, or crying we are responsible to
Him. Each one of us is like a candle in a dark place,
and we should be thrilling with emotion and real
life and happiness. We have not sufficiently realized
what we have, what we are capable of being, and
the big things we could do if we turned our minds
to them.

We have minds that are perverted and impure.
It is that which keeps us back. Take the mathema5
ticians. They have to keep their minds absolutely
clear and not let them get muddled. We have to
have minds so pure and so one-pointed that all day
long we are alert, on the qui vive, like race-horses
that are all the time being exercised.

Suppose the Master came down and was to talk
to us; I feel that we should so little appreciate the
tremendous greatness and the force and the help which
He could be to each one of us.